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ANOTHER reason for the Isthminn Canal
§s the cost'of conl for our naval vessels.
Now it all has to be sent around by the
Straits of Magellan, a journey of 15,000
miles.

CLEVELAND'S star is rising again in the
Democratic firmament. A great many
prominent men are beginning to believe
that he is the only man who can lead
the Democrats to victory in 1004,

Gex. MiLes's tour in Europe has given
the people over there a chance to see
an officer who has taken an active part
in bigger and harder fighting than any
General alive,

It wouLp seem that The Nationnl Tri-
bune's objection to the name of New
Mexico for a State is shared by a great
many men in Congress, and it is thonght
that by christening the State “Monte-
zuma” its admission may be facilitated.
Any name but New Mexico wounld eertain-
Iy make the State more acceptable.

As PASSED by the House the Naval Bill
gives the Secretary authority to expend
$500,000 in building or buying submarine
torpedo boats, and provides for three new
battleships, one armored eruiser, two steel
training ships, and one wooden brig for
training purposes. ‘This will place us
shend of Germany, our next competitor in
navy increase, but, of course, we shall
still be far behind Great Britain and
France.

Yousa ladies who are “divinely tall and
most divinely fair” should at onee combine
for energetic action against the Pee Wee
Club of Yale University, made nup of young
anen limited in hight to less than five feet
four inchies. The President of the Ciub
read ns his inangural a paper urging the
banishment of all American women above
five feet funr inches, in hight to the Philip-
pines. While it is remembered that. the
best goods come in the smallest packages,
and notling can be sweeter than a sweet
Hittle woman, yet if 2 woman is real sweet
we cannor have too much of her, and the
longer she is, the longer we have her. Per-
haps the Pee Wee Club’s malignant in-
fluence may be counteracted by that of the
Brobdignagian Club, of the same Univer-
gity, the membership of whiel is limited to
those of six feet ome inch in hight and
over, with the President, Thorn Baker, of
Cincinnati, measuring six feet five inches.
It is said that when it is desired to put
a motion, the member Las {o use a long-
distance telephone.

Toe coxpITION of ex-Mayor Ames, of
Minneapolis, shows that the way of the
transgressor is exceedingly bhard, in spite
of what some people may say of the sue-
cess of villany. Oune year ago Mayor
Ames thought that he was about the
slickest specimen in the domuin of political
eroockedness, He was doing pretty much
a8 he pleased, and he pleascd to do very
badly; he had numercus conlederates, who
applauded bis cunning and smartness, and
the whole push were snapping their fin-
gers at the indignant publie. It looked
very much as if he and they had a lead-
pipe cinch on at least that portion of the
earth within the corporate lines of Min-
mneapolis. Eight months ago their whole
pretentions edifice toppled and fell, Mayor
Ames became a fugitive from justice, sud
after months of fearful wandering und
terrified hiding over the country, has at
Iast been arrested in his place of conceal-
ment in Haneock, N. H. His physical
and mental condition is £aid to be pitiable.
He has grown 20 years older, and is on
the verge of total eollapse. One of his
accomplices committed suicide, others have
sought safety in flight, others are in daily
expeciation of the penitentiary. A man
Is an eggregious fool to be a scoundrel,

Tne APrROACH of Spring is heralded,
this time more momentously than for
years, with a breaking out of that ehrouie
European sore—the Eastern Question,
Russia is at her old tricks—stirring up the
Blavs in Macedonis, just a5 she used to
in Roumania, Servia, Bulgaria and Monte-
megro. The objeet is to provoke the Turks
Into “outrages” which will afford a pre-
text for Ilassin sending her army to pro-
tect her “kinsmen and co-religionists.” In
the past century this peiicy resalted in
geveral wars, in which Russin wag some
times defeated, but which rost Turkey in
the end the great provinces of Roumania,
Servia, Bulgaria, Montenegro, Bosnia and
Herzegovinin, The object of Russia is to
drive the Turk out of Europe, and seize
Constantinople for the Crars southern
capital. France and England have always
held that it was vitally important that she
should not be allowed to do this. Ger-
many is supposed to hold the same view,
but =he has never gone to war to prevent
it, as England and France have, Austria
has always had troubles of her own, and
kept out of the scrape as much as she
could. Now, France is more or less in al-
liance with Russia, and If opposition is
made to the “execution of the will of Peter
the Great,” Great Britain must do it
alone, unless she can get the Dreibund to
wnite with her—something regarded as
highly unlikely. The situation is very
threatening, for it seems pretty certain
that Turkey has called ont 250,000 men tn
“repress the troubles in Macedonia,”
which #s ringing an alarm bell in Europe.

LET US ALL BE UNITED.

There is the most urgent necessity for all
the veterane, and the wives, widows, sons
and dnughters of velerans, uniting in a
solid phalanx in earnest advocacy of the
$12 Bervice Pension Bill.

The veterans are now dying at the rate
of 1,000 a week, Every Sunday that rolls
around sees a full regiment of those whom
the bells of the previous Sabbath ealled
to church liid away where no earthly
sound can ever again reach their ears.

Fully one-half of these go to their
graves unpensioned—their hearts bitter
with the neglect and ingratitude of the
Government for which they gave all that
voung patriotic men could. They leave
widows to lament them and eontinue their
weary siege of the Government Circumlo-
ention Office in Judiciary Square. Mean-
svhile, the Pension Burean goes on spend-
ing from $1,000,000 to $2.000,000 a year
in & melancholy pretense which is nearest
to nothing. since from 25.000 to 30,000
veterans die every year without receiving
the pensions they have been seeking for
many weary years. A proportionate num-
ber of widows do the same.

Now, let us stop all this at once by the
passage of a straight Service Pension Bill,
giving every lionorably-discharged veteran
who is not now pensioned $12 a month,
raising those already pensioned below that
amount to that rating, and $12 a month
to all widows, now and hereafter. To pnss
a Service Pension Bill will not prejudice
the case of any veteran now receiving
a pension or who is applying for one. It
will in nowise he a disadvantage to those
who deserve higher rates, on aceount of
ereat disabilities and long length of ser-
vice. They will be rather groatly helped
by it. If they ean show that $12 a month
i given as a matter of right to those who
have served only 90 days, they will be
aided in establishing their claim for higher
rating.

This applies with special force to the
advocates of the Per Diem Bill. We can
secure that more easily after the passage
of a Service Pension Bill than before, be-
canse it will then come in the nature of
a proper adjustment of inequalities.

Above all, we should have some simple,
clear, easily-understood proposition with
which to go before the people.. Our whole
eause iz in the hands of the American peo-
ple, and we shall suceeed if we go before
them, and appeal to their unfailing sense
of justice by a bill which commends itself
on its face. They have no time nor dis-
position to study the intricacies of the pen-
sion question. but can readily nnderstand
their present prosperity, the direful conse-
quences that wonld have ensned but for
the maguificent fighting and self-sacrifice
of the Ameriean soldiers, and it will not
be difficult to make them feel that it is a
small return to these aged and rapidly
dring men and their widows for the Gov-
ernment to allow each and afl of them
$3 a week.

If we begin disputing nmong ourselves
over the Per Diem, Additional Pensions,
Additional Bounties, and a Sliding Reale
based on service, and other propositions,
we shall eonfuse them, and ineyitabiy de-
feat any bill. There are-opponents to all
pensions, who will be only too glad to take
advantage of and magnify any dissensions
in our ranks. They will try to shelve the
whole matter by saying, “O, the old sol-
diers do not know what they want. See
how they are fighting among themselves."”

Another thing: The Straight Service
Pension Bill is a elear-cut, outright propo-
sition. It is something that ean be definite-
Iy figured upon, its cost known, and which
will give our opponents no opportunity to
wilfully exaggerate. We know from the
past how willing they are to do this, and
what nightmares they have created in the
minds of the people over the enormous
cost of any proposed legislation. The Per
Diem Bill and similar legislation wonld
give them great chances in this direction
of wild figuring, and they would soon
have the probable cost running up into
billions,

Above all, by all uniting earnestly upon
it, the $12 Bill can be got through at once,
and give immediate relief to the hwun-
dreds of thousands of veterans and wid-
ows, who will die unpensioned during the
long agitation which must precede the
passage of any other measure. Time is
all-important now to the veterans of the
war of the rebellion. We can not afford
to give the years we formerly could to the
discussion of theories. Immediate relier
for hundreds of thousands is imperatively
demanded, and this will come most surely
and quickly through the passage of a $12-
a-Month Service Pension Bill.

A GOOD BEGINNING,

As far as human prescience ean go in
this stage of commercial development, a
very good beginning would seem to have
been made in the cure of the evils of
trusis, as far as those are curable by leg-
iglation,

The courts have been given a law by
which they can punish the giving of rail-
road rebates, and thus the small producer
is put on an equality with the big corpora-
tions in that important partienlar. IHe
cannot be discriminated against and throt-
tled out of business, as he has in the past
by the giant trusts,

The new Department of Commerce anid
Labor has been given quite extensive
powers {o investigate the organization and
business methods of all corporations doing
an Inter-State business, and can eompel
the testimony of witnesses baving knowl-
edge, and the production of imporiant
books and papers. The President is au-
thorized to make all the publicity that he
deems wise and needful,

Important cases, involving vital issues,
can be hurried to the Supreme Court, nnd
there given precedence, which will not
only be deterrent of many injurious prac-
tices, but speedily give us decisions that
will settle many mooted questions, and in-
dicate the need and dircetion of further
legislation,

THE NATIONAL ENCAMPMENT IKVITED TO
BOSTON.

The Department of Massachusets, G.
A. R., has unanimously invif.d the Na-
tional Encampment to come to Boston
next year. Tle invitation meets with the
heartiest commendation of ths Boston
press. The people remember with groat
pleasure the visit of the comrades to their
city in 1889, as the comrades also recol-
lect with equal happiness the magnificent
entertainment the Yaokees of the Hub
gave them. We never had a better time
anywhere than we did in Boston, It is a
magnificent city, filled with magnificently
loyal, generous people. We can confident-
ly expect even a better time in 1904 than

THE MAINED SULDIERS’ BILL.

Elsewhere it will be seen that the Sen-
ate and House conferees have at last come
together upon the maimed soldiers’ bill,
and though it gives incrensed ratings to a
limited number of badly-wounded men, it
cuts off very many thousands from the
relief which was sanguinely hoped for.
Congress is still dominated by a niggardly
economy in the way of pensions. As
agreed upon the bill provides that those
who have lost one hand or foot, or been
totally disabled in the same, shall receive
a pension at the rate of $40 a month.
Of these there were 3,263 in April, 1902,
Those who have lost an arm at or above
the elhow, or a leg at or above the knee
shall receive a pension of $46 a month.
Of these on the same date there were
2,357 on the pension rolls. Those who
have lost an arm at the shoulder or a leg
at the hip, or where the same is in snch
condition as to prevent the use of an arti-
ficinl limb, $55 a month. Of these there
were in April, 1902, 1,724 pensioners.
Those who have lost one arm and one foot,
$60 a month. There are but 17 of these.
The pension of those who have lost both
feet shall be $100 a month. There are but
seven or eight of such pensioners on the
rolls.

Representative  Calderhead’s amend-
ment to give $20 a month to those who
pensioned under the Act of June 29, 1800,
are so totally disabled as to require the
constant aid and attendance of another
person, was after a persistent strnggle
rejected. This most just provision would
have brought relief to many thousands of
men who are no less deserving than those
who ean trace their total disability to
their wounds, and are as justly entitled to
a rating of $72 a month, which these
receive.

The amnzement to any thinking person
who exumines these statisties is that in a
war of such length and so many terrific
hattles there should be so few men so dis-
abled as to receive higher pension rates.

One wonld think there wonld be thons-
ands where there are hundreds and whole
regiments receiving $60 a month, where
there are but 17.

SgxaTorR Hanna seems to be an “easy
thing” sometimes. and one of those times
was when he introduced the bill proposing
to pengion ex-slaves. He was evidenily
hunting tronble for himself, and the woes
and il's he has brought upon the ignorant
blacks will pr.bably never be fully known.
The land is being raked with a fine-tooth
eomb, just now, by unserupulous “sgents”
who represent themselves to be working
for the negro, and to secure his rights un-
der this bLill. These agents arp simply
coining money, and it is coming from col-
ored people who have no more right to
a pension under the provisions of this bill,
which can never be passed in the wide
world, than the Digger Indinns. An “ex-
slave” must have been n slave once, and
must bring the very best evidence to prove
it, under the provisions of this bill. It
would be about as easy to trace relation-
ship to Solomon as to establish slave con-
nections at this distance from those horri-
ble days. People who know about the
imposition that will be practised, and the

to have their rights established, shonld
take pains to run down the unserupulous
men who will simply fatten on the credul-
ity of ignorance.

THE POST-CHECK SYSTEM.
Postmaster-General Payvae Is a strong
advocate of the posf-check system, and
said in his annual report for last year:

“Millions of our people live more or less
remote from any post-ofiice, and a very
large proportion of them are not ghle to
buy money orders or bank drafts without
great inconvenience. It is not unreasonn-
ble to expect from*the Government that
it will provide an easy, convenient, and
enfe method to transmit small snms, say
$2 or less in amount, withont putting the
sender to the inconvenience and expense
which now obtains in the purchnse of a
draft or post-office money order.

“I urge upon Congress the importance
of passing some lnw, so that our peoples
may have the ndvantage of it at as early
n date as possible. Hundreds of thou-
sands of letters carrying small amonnts
in gilver or postage stamps nare trans-
mitted every year through the mails.
These letters are a constant temptation
to those handling them, as it is easy to
identify letters inclosing currency.

“With the extension of the rural free-
delivery service to the remote parts of the
country, the use of postal chiecks would
go far to provide the rellef so urgently
demanded, as it would conveniently gerve
those gections of the country not herelo-
foje covered by or adjacent to money-
order oflices or the banks of the country.”

PERSONAL

Comrade IMorace G. Griffin died recently
in Akron, Ohio, in his 62d year, e was
born in Geanga County, and enlisted in
the 41st Olio, serving until he was dig-
charged for disability. He was highly re-
garded in Summit County, and was its
Sheriff for two years. He was active in
G. A. R. matters, and gerved as Assist-
ant Quartermaster-General of the Depart-
ment of Ohio, G. A. R, in 1901-'02. This
is the fifth death in Buckley Post this
Fear.

Col. William Penn Clark, President of
the Constitutional Convention of Iowa,
and Chairman of the Iowa Republican
Convention, which sent n Lincoln delega-

tion to the convention which nominated
the great President, died in Washington,
Feb., 6, at the age of B, He was a
lawyer and then a newspaper editor, and
was a Paymaster in the war. His hody
was cremated and interred at Arlington.

Col. Franklin A. Pratt, of Gardiner,
Mont., died in that place in Japnary, He
had been ailing for a week or two and
was dressing to go to Liviogston, where
he was to have an operaiion performed,
when he was stricken with heart disease
and within 20 minutes passed pescefully
away. He was born in Waterbury, Conn.,
und was nearly 65 years of age. Col
Pope was a big-hearted, genial, companion-
able man, and his loss will be s:rr'ufly folt
by all who knew him. He responded to
the first call at the outbreak of the re-
bellion, and entered the serviee as Quar-
termaster-Sergeant of the 4th Conn., and
svas later transferred to Battery M of the
1st Conn. H. A., of which he remained the
Captain till the time of his discharge, Dec.
11, 1864 After the war he engaged in
husiness, and at one time had quite a com-
fortable fortune. At the time of Lis
death, however, he was very poor. He

was buried by Farragut Post at Living-
ston.

John A. Koltes Post, Department of Pennsyl-
vaula.

Past Commander Remi
Poplar

Boerper, 2828
Philade!phis, S
Koltes ﬂat. 298, Phlleas
the only German Post in

we lLad in 1889, .

utter futility of megroes paying out money | G

The Day After the Battle of Bentonville—A
Dreary Time Catigk for the Woundsd
terbein Eramer hs'a Forager. -

Col. McGillienddg sat down on a fire-
waood eut of n teféec which they rolled up
in front of the fife for him. He was al-
most dropping from poysical fatigue as
well as the mental and moral exhaustion
of the fearful day.

Otterbein Kramer scraped up the last
grains of coffee, to make him a cnp.

“1 hardly feel as I shonld think of my
owtt comfort at all when there are so
many others that need care far worse than
I do,” said the Colonel dejectedly. *“How
ean T ever bear to read the morning report
tomorrow!. This has heen the awfulest
day for the 200th Indiann since Stone
River. Chickamauga was not so bad, nor
even Kenesaw, Capt. Granger was killed
by that fire upon our fank. Sergeant
Ernce took command of his company and
rallied it. He was killed a few minutes
Inter. Corporal Shattock then took com-
mand, and thongh he was wounded, got
the company back in good shape behind
a swamp to protect our flank. [ wonder
if he is dead, too. How I dread to rend
the morning report! Capt. Griscomb, who
led the charge back to recover me when
I was shot, and helped me on wmy horse,
was killed ns he took his hand away. Ey-
erybody seemed falling as we went I-nok;
How cun I ever vead that morning report:
All those splendid men who had been
with us sinee we crossed the Ohio River—
and there lies the hest Adjutant that ever
formed a regiment—>My God, what has not
this war cost in priceless lives! Who will
mike the morning report to me tomor-
row? Sergt. Klegeg. poy no attention to
me, but make yourselves and your men a3
comfortable as yon can for the might.
Thers is no nse sending back for the
Sureeon. He has got more than he can
do till morning attending to those who are
worse off than we' 3

“Colonel, lie down here hy thn_ﬁro.
begged Shorty, * we ain't got anything to
put over you, because our blankets ave
back on onr horses, the Lord knows whete
—put 1 will keep up a gomd fire, so that
you will be warm all night.”

“No, Corporal—I should say Sergeant,
for yon are a Sergeant now-—yon ghonld
have been lomg age. But there'll be no
trouble about vacancies now. I am sure
that there are vacancies enough now in
every company to promote all that are left
alive. You sre a Sergeant, to date from
thiz night. But you must pay no farther
attention to me. Lie down yourself! 1
know yon are dead tired. T see that you
are wounded. -How's that?"

“Nothing but n serateh, xir; nothing but
a scrateh,” pooh-poohed Shorty, “T had
forgotten all about it entirely.” And he
kept on moving arenmd to make things
more comfortable for the Colonel

“Qerg't Elliott.,”, said the Colonel, in
tones of commund, “do as 1 onder you. Do
not compel me to geflnee you to the ranks
as soon as 1 have promoted you, Lie down
and get some rest, sir.”

Shorty flung agofler chunk upon the fire
before eomplying with the order, and laid
another one nesr 4a throw on toward
morning, when {be Colonel should be
asleep, a8 he caleminted to wiake np for
the purpose, but he*had scarcely stretehed
himself upon the fine boughs when his
intense weariness overnowered him, and
he was fast asleophiefore he knew it.

The Adjutant Hadsank into a death-like
comat, from which Alf's best efforts conld
not ronse him, gind Alf, himself deadly
tired, lay duwni_ﬁ?-front of the fire with
HT R BabE L

Hours later. the egray dawn began to
breank through. the thick mist hanging low
on the sedden fieldsmnd making still more
gloomy the dark, dank depths of the
woods. The, augry erackle of muskelry-
firingz rang for wiles along the rond and
semicircle where chilled Yank and nombed
rebel had been mervously watching each
other through the night. It was a posi-
tive relief to see something to shoot nt,
after the hours of strained peering into
the shronding darkness,

The sun lbegan struggling up over the
enstern swamps and was greeted hy the
chieers of 100,000 men for his bright prom-
ise of relief from the chilled drench
through which they hnd wallowed ever
gince leaving Fayetteville.

The sharp pain in 85 wound wounld
have waked him had wot the light and
noise done 0. e east his eves with eager
anxiety over the wreck-strewn battlefield
townrd the enemy’s position.

The terrible sights of the aftermath of
battle were familiar to him, but had never
seemed so horrible as those which the
bright rays of the ¢limbing sun mow re-
venled.

What had been human beings and their
equipments, torn and mangled with every
possibility of muotilation and rending b

the awful eyelone of bullets and shell,
were seattered over the quaking hogs of
the fields, mingled with the torn and splin-
tered fragments of the treex into which
the angry cannon had spouted its breath
of hell

Here and there a fechle arm would be
raised by somé terribly-wonnded man who
had heen overlooked in the search, and
lett through the awful hours in a chill
ditch of muod.
those hoarse with all-night calling, floated
over the field.

The worn-out Surgeons, smeared with
the blood of their terrible hnt humane
work, started the weary stretcher-bearers
again plodding over the field, and hundreds
of comrades with improvised blanket
stretchers, renewed with the first light
their search for their fallen comrades,

After the first ebnllition of spitefulness,
the skirmish fire nlong the line diminished
and finnlly ceased, indicating no immediate
resumption of the battle, and 8i turned
to look on his eompanions,

The fire had died down to grim, gray
ashes, like the incomparably fiercer flames
of yosterday, only in it were merely spent
furces and desolation—nought of the stu-
pendous misery and suffering of the other.

The Colonel had slipped down from his
log upon a chunk in front, that he might
rest his shattered arm upon it, and there
had fallen into a fitful doze,

He was now awake and looking with
enrnest eyes across the field to the lair of
the vehels, 'Ry

“No,"” he had answered the look in Si's
eves when the firing first broke out, “the
battle will not be'renewed today. There
will be a lot off 3uabbles for positions
as the troops comeup and Sherman forms
his lines, but Skerfuan will not be ready
to fight until tomorrow at least. If
Jehnston stands b gronnd he will not be
ready to fizht either. e seemed to put
in nil the men He'had yesterday, nnd we
shattered them swfwly. They must be now
repairing damagoes' If his reinforcements
had come up durfpt:[‘,the night, as I feared,
Johnston wounld:have hegun' the battle
by this time, tosenteh Sherman hefore he
was ready. If _he waits till to-morrow,
we shall be abip tp do something more.
I sent back word ito the Surgeons last
night that whelt they got through with
the rest of the regiment, to come up here
and attend to usy amd me, ‘but not to leave
ontil they had done all they could there.
T think when my arm is dressed that the
pain will be so relieved that I ghall be
as fit as ever for action,”

“Colonel, you certainly onght to go to
the rear at once and have your arm
attended jto,”" said Alf,

» who had waked
up angd ‘was making some examination of
the Colonel’s arm. “Your wound is in a
w'hminm'ﬁtmah:inll: the min&ammum:
£ d ou B0 e rear a
-:‘;?and‘.h;m it tended to.”

"NO," a ﬂ[

wait

1y attend to

th with
Wm-ﬂ
 duty. I

bay~ so-many as &
into -

Cries for help, faint from-
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companions, Tom Radbone, with white
face and teeth set to prevent his groans
from the increasing pain of his shattered
thigh, sat with his back against a log.
(Gid was frankly complaining to heaven of
his misery. Monty's eyes were swelled
shut, while boyish tears they could not re-
press were in the eves of Sandy and Pete,
who looked as if it would be a relief if
they counld break out into a good youthful
bawl, which, of course, was impossible
for goldiers. Alf's wound was so painful
that he could not sit down, and when he
wanted to rest, he lay down on his stom-
ach necross a log. Shorty was t(rying to
live up to his new rank as Sergeant, in
spite of the intolerable pain of his own
hurt, but he was as impatient and saappy
ns a bear with a sore head—as Si ex-
pressed it. Otterbein Kramer was no-
where to be seen, His pots and pans and
mule were there, but the ninistering angel
of the mess-fire was absent,

“Probably joined the other cooks in the
rear,” euggested the Colopel, ns 8Si and

Shorty exchanged inquiries in regard to
bim.

“About as likely to hunt the rear as
we are onrselves,” snapped Shorty at the
suggestion.  “Yon don’t know Kramer.
Though he has seruples about shooting
at anybody, he will go ax far as any-
ane toward where shooting is going on.”

“We shall hear from Kramer shortly,”
gald Si. “If everybody was made up of
as zood stuff as he. this would be even
a better army than it js” -

“Who is that slal-sided six-foot swamp

| angel eoming ont there®” inguired Shorty,

with cross suspicion, as he reached for his
carbine and looked toward a man moving
across the distanee, *“Is he some scout
from the rébel lines trying to spy us out?”

“Don’t look like a scout,” said Si; “no
gun, and his hands are hanging down by
his side as if he was carrying something.
There is something in his looks like Kra-
mer, I should gay."

“I deeclare, it is Kramer,” said Shorty,
laving down his earbine; “I know that
ininisterial gait. Nothing of the soldier
about him."”

“Nothing of the soldier except a sal-

dierly heart big enough for a whole ordi-
s compnny,” eorrected SBi.
Sure, sure,” heartily agreed Shorty: “it
is Kramer. He is coverad with mud from
hend to foot, and has got some chickens
in one hand and a hag in the other. He
has been out fornging, sure’s you're born.
Well, he beats me,”

“Hello, Kramer,” shouted 8i.

“Hello, boys,” answered Kramer. “Got
something for yon,” and he tried to lift
his heavily-laden hands to show it.

8i and Shorty went ont to meet him.

“Where in the name of common sense
have youn heen? How did you find any-
thing nmid this ruck of men, and how
did yon get ont there and hack again
without being killed?” inquired Si, as he
came up and looked at the three of four
chickens in Kramer's right hand and the
peke of flour in his left.

“Been at it all night, and had quite &
lively time, but I made it, as you see?”
answered Kramer, banding his burdens to
the boys,

*Glad to have you relieve me. They
seem to be pulling my arms out of their
sockets."

“But how in the world did yon find
these things? And how did yon get out
there and baek? Must've gone right
through the rebel lines?" asked 8i, full of
amazement.

“Went through the rebel lines? Should
aay I did,"” responded Otterbein Kramer.
“Just come through them sagair. Told
some stories, too, that I fear are recorded
agninst me,"”

“Don't bother about that now,” an-
swered Si. “Don't you think they'll be
entered on your deseriptive list when yon
come to be mustered ont of life and paid
off. But tell me all about it, as we walk
along. I'm awfully anxious to know, My
shonlder hurts as if it was in the fire,
but I'd rather hear how yon got through
all those rebels, and found those chickens
than to have my wound dressed. How in
the name of sense did you do it?”

“Well, nas I looked around last night
npon you awfully wounded hoys,” said
Kramer, “I saw that if there was ever a
time when chicken broth and meat was
needed it would be in the morning. You
must have it to carry you throngh the
first eritical stages. It might, probably
wounld, save some of your lives. The more
I thought about it, the more nnxiouns I be-
came, and I saw it my duty to get some
chickens, no matter what the labor or
the eonsequences to myeelf. I reached the
point where I began praying anhout it, not
once, but several times. At last, in the
nmiidst of my prayer, I heard, away over to
the north, beyond the rebel lines, a roost-
er crowing for midnight. T knew that
others heard him, as well as I, but I deter-
mined that I would take that chance as
well as the others, and something told
me he crowed in answer to my prayer. I
noticed that the sound came directly from
the north, and just then the clonds parted
so that I"could see the north star, and I
started out. The rebel pickets fired as 1
approached, but they were tired and
sleepy. and their shots went wild. I told
them I had been sent out with some oth-
ers, looking for the wounded of our com-
Pany—-Hﬂvm the downright Hea I told
nst night. They let me pass on in. 1
found the rebels in the camps too excited,
too hungry, and too tired to pay any at-
tention to me, and I kept right on through
them. I kept

”

in shape, carry out orders, and make
places F:’r the mangled men brought in. I

retended to be one of the helpers, who
End brung an officer in, but as soon as I
could get my hands on this poke of flour
I slipped -out, and made for the cedars,
where 1 knew the chickens were roosting.
I wasn't a minute too soon, for I had no-
ticed another man who was making quite
a show of helping, but I could see wasn't
doing much. While I stopped a second
under n cedar, to consider whether it was
the best one to climb, something struck me
on the face, and I felt a streak of warm
blood. Then I knew he was up there ahend
of me, wringing off the chickens’ heads as
fast as he caught them, to prevent their
making any noise. I whispered up to him:
‘Say, pard, I'm onto you. Divide fair, and
'l stand in and help. Hurry up, though,
for some of the rest are sure to be out
here.  Drop ’em down to me as fast as
you wring their necks.”

“I could hear the man swearing, but
he had sense enough to know there was no
help for it, and began dropping the chick-
ens down to me. After seven came down,
1 knew we couldn’t wait any longer, be-
cause I overheard a voice wondering if
there weren't any chickens in the trees,
and proposing to go out and see. I whis-
pered to the man to come down. left him
three of the chickens, keeping the extra
one for my management, and started back.
I didn’t have much trouble for awhile, for

the rebels were all too much engrossed
in their own matters to pay attention to
lnn:,‘body clse. The most they wanted was
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to get same dry spot to lie down upon and
rest, But as I got near the rebel line of
works I began to have trouble. Bright
fires were burning, and the men kept
awake and stirring arcund, to complete
the barrvicades, and get ready for morning.
Several times I cnme very near being
forced to give up my staf to fellows who
were lying in wait to rob other foragers
of what they might bring in. There's a
heap of those mean cormorants in the rebel
arms, who are too Inzy to go ont forasz-
ing themselves, but lie aronnd outside the
camps to waylay the men who have heen
out and gotten something. Two men tried
to collar me, but I gave them swipes
with the chickens, which sent them over
into the mud. Then a man jumped out
and thrust the muzele of a gun into my
fuce, and ordered me to halt. T talked to
him as a Christian and a brother, and told
him I was gathering some stuff for the
hospital, until I got inside the muzzle of
his gun. Then he said he didn't eare a
curse for the men in the hospital. Let the
Surgeons take care of them. He was
hnongry—hungzry now., Couldn't wait until
tomorrow. Iis wasn't that kind of a hont
gry. Then I swatted him acress the face
with the flonr-poke, snatched up his gun
and eartridge-box, and carvied them along
till T enme to a ereek, when I threw them
in. They're out of harm’s way for today
and tomorrow at least, though he may
take another gnn. Then I econcloded I
woulin't take any more such chances—
might run up agaipst a man who was
quicker on the trigger than he, and I
wasn't half ways through the lines. So
I circled around, wallowed throngh the
muid of the swamp, and finally got around
the right flank of the rebel line. Then 1
had a time dodging the pickets and pa-
trols, I answered some of their challenges
at a distance, and talked to them in such
good Southern dialect, and told them so
confidently ahout the regiments and Col-
onels in Cheatham’s Division, that they all
stopped where they were, and let me go
on, until I eame to ane on the other side
of the swale from e, who appeared to
belong to the same regiment I used to be
with. They recognized my voice, called
me by name, and threatened to fill me fall
of holes if T moved another step., I de-
elded to go on, all the same, and they
fired. Yov know we alwarys had extra
good marksmen in my regiment, I think
you will find a copule of bnllet holes
through my hat, and probably some others
in my clothes, T haven't had time to look
yet. But I felt the balls ecome mighty
close. TLots of hunters in that regiment.
Usmj to deer-stalking, and could pnt a bul-
lIet in the dark pretty near where they
wanted to. I'll say that for those fellows
that, no matter what their faults, they
could shoot with anybody that ever liveds
But I'm wasting time with my own selfish
smalluess. Let's hurry up, and get these
chickens to enoking. The Loys’ll be wak-
mg up, and need them mightily.”
Kramer was greeted wiith a cheor hy
the soml:—h}mgrx boys, as he reached the
fire, and Si and Shorty threw down his
booty. He east aside his bullet-riddled
;.-.:lrm_enh with as little cerrmony ns he
dismissed the night's memories, and set
about preparing breakfast. Si and Shorty
picked up kettles and went for water, nnd
;,-\nl: and Harry began cleaning the chick-
In front of them the field remai
quiet, except for an cccasional picket EI?::]
bhut away to the left the fiving at times
beeame a volleyed erash, as the divisions
of the Army of the Tennessee came up,
and threading their way throngh the
swamps found positions the occupaney of
which the rebels warmly disputed
Almost beside himself with pain, the
Colonel walked restlessly aronnd, wateh-
ing the progress of the batile as far as
he could, pouring water on his arm from
time to time, to allay the infammation,
ministering a little kere and there to his
suffering men, and casting pain-sick eyes
:;:ck townrd :mI: camp, to note if the Sur-
0n were a st coming rlieve hi
an_r}wtheni-" g to relieve him
No: I'll not gend & messen
him,"” he said, in answer to the nf;;o ;?)E
peal in Tom Radbone’s eves. *“I know
Dr. Bartholomew too well. He is not
wasting a minote. He is putting in every
instant back there doing f.gut which is ab-
solutely necessary to he done for those
there. The moment he can leave them he
will come to me. I would not have him
come a second soonmer.””
A wounded officer came by,

Ioo“k for his men. Y g e

Sherman’s just got up,” he said to Col.
MeGillicuddy. He rode all night to get
Logan's Division,

here, and eame up with
which in over there on the ex-
t. They are making most of

=

treme
that noise you hear.”
The tugged to ths front by

E

eager artillerists struggling through the
decp mud with their prolonges straining at
the guns, now began fo join in with their
hoarse voices,

“No battle today. Probably it will ba
tomorrow, and then I ean join in,” said the
Colonel. “If the Surgeon can only fix me
up a little.”

The warm, bright sun was falling upon
the Adjutant’s face, and suddenly he sat
upright.

“Breakfast time; I mnst hurry, or T'll
be late at the office,” he murmured.

"Why.kAdjulisn!:. nl‘e- are &0 glad to hear
yon speak,” sa i, laying his han
the officer’s shonlder, o & g

“Yes, mother; I'll be down at once,” the
Adjutant continued. “Who are you, and
what are you men doing in my room?" he
asked, looking at Si and Shorty, sternly,
but with norecognizing exes. “Go back to
:ge m.!'ll. where you belong, if yon belong

ere.

“Why, Adjutant, don’t you know us%"
s:sknl Col. MeGillicuddy, who had hasten-
ed np.

.. Have von come for me, too, Mr. Me-

Jill?" asked the Adjutant, calling the
name of the superintendent of the rolling
mill in which he had been formerly em-
plnyﬁl._ “I know I'm late, and I'm very
sorry I've put you to the trouble of com-
ing for me. I never did so before.”

. “His wound has dernnged his mind, but
I'm glad he's alive,” said Col. McGillicud-
dy, turning to the boys. “Let him alone.
Don't speak to him until the Surgeon
comes. It may make him worse.”

Though they might not taik, the Adju-
:1:1.:& mu]lhd n:\:: Inl.-l restrained.  His voluble

¥ =how t
!lui-iomness at he had lost all con-

e wax back in his life before
The clatter of the musketry, aml ‘t!l:g :::-
g of the cannon were the noises of -his
old rolling-mill in full operation, and agnin
he ;rnx_h:rtrning to the reports of the men,
:_r::rk.xuing them directions as to their

“II.PI‘P comes the Surgeon at last,” said
the Colonel, as a man stained with blood
and weary almost to exhaustion from ter-
rible all-night work. rode slowly up, fol-
lowed by his attendants, and laborionsly
‘th:':mm'!\!m- i ery glad to see you, Doe-

- aNever ui 1
nroéglc r{-st?!! te so glad before.

“Some of them hurt awfully. Too
of them will never pull another trgg:-‘r’
But it is not nearly so bad as it wmrd
last night. Then 1 thought the 200th Ind
could never send ont apother Sergeant’s
mn:;lulgl? nntj«;n. This morning I think

urnish a eonple of Captains wi
pretty fair mmpanies.?’  Setathe wiek
“Thank an! for that,” said the Colonel
earnestly. “I'd like to command one of the
companies. “I'd rather be a Captain of
such men as the 200th Tnd. than Colonel
ol’.!lln_r other regiment.”

i came to yvou the v momen
could,” eontinued the !-l:11-;1:»‘::13:1prnla::g::n-.LiE-n;i

How

Iv. “I could not get a i
- g way an mstnnﬁ
“I know yon did, Doctor. I'm Tery

i:l:lt‘d that yon ulliii not come any earlier, for
now it would have-b

b el een nt the expense
“Let me see yonr arm, Colonel. It must
be {f?j'lpﬂil‘lfﬂ[.“

“No, Doctor; attend to the other §
Look there at the Adjutant.” i

The _ Doctor listened a moment, and
then tried to examine the Adjutant’s head,
bt was pushed away, with the stern ad-
monition, “not to be skylarking in busi-
ness hours.”

“Not an uncommon form of aberration
following severe blows on the sknll” the
Surgeon explained to the Colonel. “The
patient loses all knowledge of his present
position and ocenpation, and his mind re-
verts to something which formerly en-
grossed him. We can do nothing, but wait
for developmente, [If his skull is fractored
he may be bronght around by trepamming.
His youth and health make strong chances
in his favor,” <

The Colonel pointed to Gid Mackall
and Tom Radbone, both bravely repress-
ing any murmur, and waiting their turn.
The Surgeon’s weariness seemed to disap-
pear at the pathetie sight, and the oppor-
tunity of bringing them relief. At once
he became a man of action and skill, as
fresh and ready as when the first cnse had
been brought to him the day befors, and
forgetful of his night-long labor with
stricken men. His touch wag as tender
and sympathetic as a mother’s, hut as
true to the spot as a machine’s fingers of
steel '

Wwhile he and his assistants were ex-
tracting bullets, washing and bandaging
wounds, setting bones, and alleviating
pain, Ottobein Kramer had prepared his
chicken broth, baked bizenits, and made a
kettle of coffee from some stores that the
Lospital men had brought. He and Alf
went from one to another with their wel-
come gifts.

The Surgeon was too busy with his work
to stop and wash his hands, but he ate
a biseuit and drank a cup of coffee whieh
Alf held to his dips.

All their hearts rose as they heard the
steady advance of the noise of battle
mark the unchecked progress of the Union
army. =
(To be continued.)

Tha Boys of "61 and '65.
Eprror NaTtioxar Trrmeose: Like
Comrade C. A. Howe, 130th TiL, 1 am
very much interested in the articles writ-

ten by Chaplain Trumbull, but I do takes
exception to Comrade Howe's letter pub-
lished in The National Tribune of Feb.
5, in many ways, but more in particular
where he =ays “the first eall in 1561 the
majority of those who rushed to arms were
young men foot loose and in many cases
not our best young men by any means.”

I cannot imagine where this comrade
got his information. Certainly not from
his personanl experience, for his regiment
went out in June, 1864, for 100 days, and
its loss was 16 men died of discase.
Those were the days the Government paid
the pensions in advanee: they ranged from
$1.700 and a cow to $3,000.

The boys foot-loose who rushed to the
front in 1861 did the hardest fighting
daring the war. They faced the largest
number of Confederates at any one time
during the war. This was at the time
Gen. MeClellan faced Lee in front of
Richmond, Va., in 1862. It may be of
interest to know the losses of the foot-
Inose boys of 'G1, not counting the small
skirmishes; July 21, 1861, Bull Run, Va.,
I'nion loss, 2,.806; Williamsburg., Va., May
3, 1862, 2.239: May 7, West Point, Va.,
186G; May 23-25, Shenandoah Valley, 2,019;
May 27, Hanover Court-Honse, 355; Fair
Oaks, Va., May 31 June 1, 5.051; June
8, Cross Keys, Va., (i84; Seven Days’ Bal-
tle. June 25 to July 2, 15840; Ang. 9,
Cedar Mountain, 2381; Aug. 16 to
Sept. 2, Gen. Pope’s campaign, 1L462;
Crumpton Pase, Md., Sept. 14, 525; South
Monntain, Md, same date, 1,813; Antie-
tam, Md., Sept. 17. 12410; Irederieks-
hurgz, Va.; Dec. 11-15, 12,6563, Making a
total of over 73,000, The boys of 1861
wore of the above number and they stayed
till the finisl—reenlisted in the feld. The
Confedernte army was at its best in 1861
and Spring of 1862; far different in "G4-"65,
when they robbed the eradle and the zrave.
It was my fortune to serve from 1861
till 1865.—W. E. WEnSTER, Ist Battery,
Sixth Corps, Army of the Potomae, Au-
burn, N. Y.

The Peoria ‘Battery.

Haller E. Charles, of Peorin, IIL, has
rendered the members of the Peoria Bat-
tery a service by collecting information
regarding former members of this com-
mand, and compiling sueh data in a ciren-
lar, which he has mailed fo all known
survivors. 'This cirenlar gives a list of
deaths which have come to the knowledge
of Comrade Charles, and also the address-
¢3 of those living, known to him. Neo
suggestion as to a general Remnion is
made, nor is any systematized correspond-
ence proposed, but Comrade Charles states
that if members of the command will write
bim, giving him additional information,
lie will try at some future time to prepare
such data for mailing as a eircular,

The Ratort Courteous.

‘ {Life.) =
“Why are in mourning?
“Oh, for n.ins."

mow that you had lost any.™

of ever having been a soldier. -




